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A Centempeorary of Washington, Jefler.
sen and Adams.

Be FWeard the Camnon of Waterloo, and
Lived to Know That Cleveland Was
Elected to the Presidency.

flas. Grant Wilson in New York Observer.]

It is net an everday occurrence o meet
with a well-preserved man of the world who
is 0 near a century old that he wore a beard
lovg before his friend Eismarck was born.
He wes living when Washington was firat
elected to the Presidency of the United
States, snd perfectly remembered the an.
pnouncement st Reval, Russia, of his death,
and surviged to read in the papers of that
country the news of the election of hissuc-
cesscr, Grover Cleveland, Born in the reign
of the Empress Catherine, he knew her son
who was mordered in the month of March,
1501, and witnessed the coronation ot his
successors, Alexander 1., Nicholas and Alex-
snder 11, and to the writer expressed regret
that the infirmities o! sge prevented his at-
tendipg in the summer of 15883 the corona-
ticn in Mostcow of the present Emperor.
The venerable men saw the rice and fall of
the First Napoleon, and witnessed a Third
Nepoleon topple to his ruin, and a second
Ewmpire crumble into dust. He was ac-
qusinted with the second, third, fourth ana
Sith Chief Magistrates of our country, aad
clearly recalled the gloom which settled over
London when the news arrived of the cap-
ture of the British frigate Guerriere by the
Constitution, and the rejoicing and firing of
the Tower guns in the same city, when
Broke’'s despatch wes received announcing
the Sbannon’s victory over the always un-
Incky Chesapeake, He knew Bayard, the
grandiather of the Secretary of State, and all
the other signers of the Treaty of Ghent, ana
beard the cannon of Napoleon and Welliog:
ton at Waterioo.

His Excellency Count Nicholas Pahlen,
the venerable man of whom [ write, was born
at Reval, May 21, 1788, His father, General
Count Pahien. was one of the great German
uob.es of the Proyince of Esthonia, who pos-
setsed large estates on the south side o! the
Guif ot Finland.

At the period of the Fmperor Paul's assas-
sination he was the Governor of 8t. 'eters-
bnnrrh. the dreaded Chief of Police, and ths
scul of the conspiracy that elevaled Alexan-
der 1o the throne of lossia by strangling his
father. Alter completing zisclarsical stadies
the yourg count accompanied an elder
brother appointed Minister to the United
States in 1810, and spent two years with him
in Washington, mingling in the best society
of that city, and also of Baltimore. Philadel-
phia, New York and Boston. In 1511 he was,
with the Russian Minister, the guest for sey-
eral days of Themas Jetferson at Montizello,
ard daring the same year the brothers visited
John Adaws at Qaincy. He had vivid recol
lections ¢f President and Mrs. M. 1'son and
of their plessant dinners; of James Monroe
and A bert Gallatin, as well a3 of the other
members of M. 1ison’s Cabinet, and was ac-
guainted with all the prominent people of

tiat period, “most of whom." as he said to
the writerin April, 158! “have been dead
for balf . eceninry'”’ He remembered the
megnificent distances and shabby, straggling
bouses of Wasbington, wud *the beantiful
girls of Baltimore.” “Are they still as lovely
88 they wera seventy years 207" usked the
lively old buchelor of ninety-five!

Ccunt Pahlen went from Washington to
England in 1812, and soon became quite a
lion in London saciety, and wes weall ac-
quaintied with Piince Regent and a frequneat

vest at Devonshire and Holland Honses.

e was well Enown to Byron, Scott, Wash.
ington Irviog and Geothe, and often dined
ot Apsiey with the “Iron Dake.”
About 1520 he went to Paris, where his
brotber was Awmbassador for many years,
and in 1826 ed to Italy. While so-

journing at Venice in 1%38 he was summoned
to Russia by the Emperor Nichnlas, but did
not long remain in his native land. When
be reappeered in England he was sgain a
persona at all “Mont DBlancs” of the
soc'al stroggle, such as Btafford House. Hol-
Ry TR, st Be macsary wan siohly atotsd

an memory was ricnly

with ancedotes ot Beau Brummell, Lady Jer-
sey and other society magnates: of that day
apd generstion. He was one of the most re-
nowned of whist players, and when pessing
thror gh Berlin or Vienna, on his way tlo
Russis, he won the enormouns snm of one
hoodred thonsand dollars from Prince John
L'chienstein at a single sitting.

Wken I became acquainted with theCount
he was pi:}aimlly weak, requiring the as-
sistance of his valet to walk or rise from his
chair, but his mental faculties were a3 clear
and bright as ever. He was, like bis friend
John Randolph, a master of sarcasm and in-
vective, of which characteristic the writer
witnessed several instances. He was very
tall and slight, with long limbs and arms,
his figare strong!y resen bling Presadent Lin-
coln’s. His frce was mach figer, with much
of the patrician in look and bearing, and
with wonderfully brigat and expressive blue
eyes. Hislinguistic acquiremsnts were #0
admirable that it was impowible to detect
the etlightest accent in his Eoglish, French,
Germen or Italian. The old Count, who
wrote a firm band to the last, and without
the aid of glasses, was fond of talking of the
pset, snd he found in the writer an attentive
listener, so that during several weeks which
- under the same roof
oRr the Riviera in the spring
of 1883, it was my good for-
tune 1o hear many charmioyg ineidents ol by-
gone personages and events, and much in-
teresting information concerning people of
tbe present day. Of Alexunder 111, he said:
* The Emperor is probatly the strongest man
m Europe. When he was shown & few ra
#g0 & rod or bar of iron which bad besn bant
by his .uncestor, P'GUQI' the Great, he took
bold of it and straightened it ou® again. He
can twist mesiiver rouble intoa ruil with as
lirtle spparent etiort as you would a visiting
osrd. snd for the amusement of his cki'dren
bar twisied kitchen pokers in coils about
their necks, These astonishing statement-
were fully indorsad a few months later by
the Americon Minister at St Petershurgh,
who added to the foregoing oy follows: *“‘The
Rwperor is particularly foad of wrestling
with bis rone’ tutor, a big, stardy Eazlisa
man, who Is vezully vanquished, althon:a
be nses bis utmost strengtn and skill. Toe
contest ia vsnslly concluded,” said Judse
Enrt, * by the Emyperor throwing him head-
lewp into a snosbank or over « fence. I do
rot baligvetb:t even the aminent Bastonian,
Mr. Saliivan, counld succsasfally exchange
blows with him

What bas been your rule of lile in regard
u)l‘rmr bealth? [ one day inquired of the
old Count, to which he made answer: “I
rever bad any. and never concerned myvelf
about it. Although I have led a sedentary
life, 1 have always been well, and I have
3":,'-“, except-the incurable one of

For many years Count Pahlen nt hia
winters at Cranes. Among his .
itors while we were *
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bve sbroad unless tbey do some dirty
snd dissgreeable work for their Government.
However, 1 can we¢ll onderstand their r-
nmln'zxw venersbie friend, who is inti-
mwate our Pricce, the Comte de Paris,
Argsll, Gladstone, and all the notabilities
pow st Cannes, to live abroad for ihe pur-
poee of convincing the world that Russians
are not ‘Bearm.’ ﬂddu.thcmofnus!cido
is unpleasant company at home.”

A letter just received from London con-
faine the follcwing lines: *°
Pahlen, sged ninety seven, has passed away
at bis winter home in Cannes. Another and
a most remarkable link with the past gone!
His grand’s ther, whom he remembered, was
s frierd of l'eter the Great. How strange
that Lu! one life should intervene between
you and me and the Russian Emperor who
died ove hundred and sixty years ago’”’ By
this my correspondent means that Connt
Pahlen knew cne of the contemporaries of
Peter the Great, who was born more than
two hundred years ago. In conclusion it
may be most truthfally said of the venerable
men:

“‘0Of no distemper, of no blast he died,
Bot fell like sutumn fruit that mel owed long,

Fyen wondered a2t because he drop o 1 mno
SOOMET, ‘

Fate seemed to wind him up for four-«core (and
1en) years,

Yet freshly ran he on six winters more,
Till like & clock woia out with eating time
The wheels of weary life at last stood still'"’

.
Writtep lor the Bunday Sentinel.

THE PROFESSIONAL JUROR,

EY MOUNTIOY,

I am always sorry to hear my brother 'aw-
yers abus: professional jurora. [ bhave a
deep sympathy for shem. When.l hear a
young spricof & lJawyer ask an old broken
down merchant the guestion, “Mr. Brown,
have you served on a jury during the last
year,” and, before half the words are uttered,
poor old Brown reaches coavulsively for his
bat under his chair, and starts for the door
—1 pity Brown. 1 regret, too, the inhunman-
ity of the profession. The worn out steam-
boat captain, the bankrupt commision mer-
chant, the retired railroad conductor, tae
shabby old assessor, the respectable German
who owns his own house, but has no busi-
ness, the man whoss wifehasa swall io-
come on which and the jury *fees he lives,
the man who lost hig leg in a threshing ma-
chine—these are hefore me now as they are
in person nearly every day in the jury bax
Could there possibly be better material to
decide cases’ They are abzolutely impartisl
They dare not decide csses contrary to the
right becanee their occupation wonld then
be gone. Their rapuiation islike Cassar’s
wife's, ] appeal 10 the Indianavolis har—
did ¢ne ¢! them ever hear of a professional
joror bavioe formed an opinion? Was ever
an affidavit filed against a professional
juror charging that he had been offered mox-
ey, that he bhad talked to a witness or Couan-
sel? Such a thing Is unbeard of. There is
vejose of ever Msor Gordoe's attacking one
of them becsuse he read a Dewspaper cin-
tainiog an account of the murdes, Toey nev-
er read newspapers As me«n they may have
incidentally teard that a man and his wite
and their four children were found welter-
ing in their blood—butas jurors they knew
no' hing of the cace Ooe thing always strikes
me »8 marvelous—tte professional jaror
bas o Kin, There never were any parties in
coort to whom they are rela'=41 hv biood or
marrigge, | have advisad ». , - .l letizions
persons to put up and marry the danghters
of professional jurore, 20 as to keep out of the
courts.

What wisdom they possess! Their verdicts
bave built up Indiana as she has mar:hed
from a wilderness to an Empire! Taey are
too old at the business to be cajoled by law-
yerr, They have heard sll our fine barsis of
elounence so often, that, sgainst their com-
mon sense, the stream trickles harmlessly
away. How they temper jastice with money!
There is no use of saying to them that man
who killed thesdulterer or the seducer is
guilty of murder. They kpow better than
that. They know that be is not even guilty
of mansiaughrter. They listen to the judge
very respect.ally. He and they are old
friends and mutuvally respect each olher.
Then they go cut, and, after waiting long
enongh to get their dinner at the expense of
the county, they come in with ‘‘not guilty
as chaiged in the ind'ctment.” A righ‘eons
verdict rays all the press and the people.
Shall we begrudge them their dinner? Is not
the laborer worthy of his Aire? Will yoa
muzzle the ox thai treadeth out the grain,
etc?

As fo impartality was ever a sel of man so
impartial? There was one old fellow-on
whom in the rare cases in which he was not
cligible to sit as juror, we always had to
swear to the reason., He would try a case one
term: with some rustica, who did what he
never did in hie life, hang the jury. The
next term he wonld snswer all the fermal
questions showing perfect qualification. It
was necessary to show by the recerd that he
bad served as a juior in the same case at the
preceding term. Then we had to let him go,
and both sides were sorry. On one occasion
when the jury went oul this joror immedi-
stely moyed that “we find for the plaintiff.”
A coun man suggested that they shouid
discuss the case a little. Thereupon my
friend immediatelv moved that “‘we find for
the defendant.”” | pon being remonstrated
with by a “tenderfoot,”” he said he wanted to
get home, he had chicken for dinner. [sub-
mit that there is no fioner example in history
of absolute impariiality. I oncs tried a case
two days in a rural distriet. At the end of
that time the jury were :ent out, and, after
being out some time, came into Court and
were asked if they had agreed on a verdict,
The foreman answered yes. and handed to
the Clerk this verdict: *Wae, the jury, can’t
sgree.” Would a prolessicual jury have
ever done such a s'lly sct as that? Your pro-
fessionsal juror is like your professiozal polt
tic'an. He s honest becanss his honesty i«
his cap’tal. 1 lock over Soutnera [ndiana
for thiriy ofd years. [ sse in every corunty
the men who ruled their fel'ows politieally.
They were aiways in ¢flice. sometimes cle-k,
son etimes Assessor, sometimes towash p
trustee. They fixed eve y cou ity c¢oaven-
tion. Tbey Laadled the padlic moneys, bat
they did poir—as Ton Bumtwon s=aid a

oblic man ought to dre—as Madison, Jal-

erson, Monroe, Clay, Benton, and a host of
others died. They conld not afford to stesal
It would bave destrosed ths only capital
they bad. And o with the professional

aror.

p There was one objection Lo Lthe professiona’
politician which in these modern days woall
have operated egaiat him, He was an “ol.
fensive partisan.” It he was & Democrat he
was dyed in the wool. He way anti-tarifl
states’ righta, and haled an Avpolitionist. If
ke wss & REepublican every Democrat was a
copperhead and atreitor. He did not know
the meaning of the phrase “Barean of Ofen-
sive Partisanship,” but he did know that a
Democrat or Republican who failed to vote
a stra'ght ticket ought to be shot. He didan't
unders'and how iua popular Governmeant
you could change the Goyvernment unle~s
you changed the men who administer public
affairs. For tha' matter, we, his successsors,
are no wiser than he was. The great bulk of
us don’t see any nse in having elections s
all if toe same old cusses are to run the Gov-
ernment. [f we can’t “‘put the rascals oat,”
and t, having won office by beiog “‘offensive
partisans,” we are to be turned oat becaase
we continne to act on our ciples, wa will
quit } olitics altogether go into the one
prolesiion which is purer than even “ciwil
rrvie- reform"”—ikat of the prolessional
aror. 3

-

Love Letters of the Great.
m-th{ludnuh:;‘n'tthd
Mwm elliiest kind of non-
on! the love leite s of
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YOUNG FOLKS,

To vur Baby.
April brought te us, dear,
April, with 1*ssun and showers,
Apil, witn iws dainty flowers,
April, with {1s strong young breeze,
Whispering through the leatiess trees:
*"‘Now the dreary Winter's done,
Now comes sSpring with fflowers and sun."’
Eo upon an April morn
Our dear baby-girl was born.

Quickly flew the days away,
Csme the “merrie month of May."”

Cool for moruineg, sunny noon,
Welcomed iu the month of Jane,

Soft we sang the lnllaby
Through the long days of July,

Flowers drooped and pined away
In the heated August day,

Raind falling low and clear,
Ereathed aloud, “September's here.”

Leaves grew purple, red and goid,
A8 Uctober day s were told.

And each day much shorter grew
Ag November by us llew,

Low and sweet the anthem rings
To the day December brings.

White and cold the snowdrifts iay—
January passed awey.

Colder atill the sharp winds blew—
Februa.y days were few.

Birds again began to sing:
March come and with it Spring,

Clouds are bright in April sky;
Summer's coming by-and-by.

And there twelve months make the vear
That we've loved you, baby dear.

—Yeuth's Companion,

The Gorillia,
[Frank Maynard, In Treasure-Trove. |

The gorilla s home is in the densest and
loneliest parts of western Africa, in the
deep valleys, on the rugged heighis or on
plateanx covered with messive rocks. Al
thoogh it is such a powerfp! animail and has
large and siropg teeth, it lives entirely on
vegetables, [ruit, tesds, nui2, and banana.
leaves. It wandera about in search of theze
things, keeping always near a running
stream.

The gorilla does not spend a'l of its time
in the trees, but rests and sleevs on the
ground leaning againsta loz or tree. The
young ones sleep in the irees for safety, and
go about in groups of six or eight: their sense
of hearing is so acute that it is very diflicult
fora hunter to get within gnnshot, Thesound
of a gun irritates a gorilla to such a degree
that anless it is killed it astacks the hunter
with such violence that both himselt and
his weapon are 1n the greatest danger. The
gorilla uses its arms, feet and teeth for pro-
tection, end a single blow from its foot,
which is armed with short, carved nails, is
enough to fracture a man's skull.

‘When a gorilla is attacked it uttersashort,
jerking, and sharp bark, like an angry dog:
this is succeeded by a low growling, resem-
bling distant thunder. The echo ol these
roars is o deep, and the growling so strange
and threatening that the bravest hunters be-
come awed, A well directed ball, however,
will at once kill one of these animals, and it
dies as easily as a man.

The female goriila is very fond of its young,
and at the approach of danger will not stop
to atiack the hunter, butat once runs away
with the young gorillas clinging around her
neck. Europeans have not the heart to kill
so aflectionate a mother, but the negroes do
not bave thisscruple.

The appearance of a gorilla is peculiar, Its
eyes are ly buried beneath their arches;
its ‘aws are , and its great cutting teeth
Are A.Ways ex to view. The neck is
very short, the forehead flat, the ears small
and on a line with the eyes; the nose is a
mere protuberance, The chest andshoulders
are extremcly wide, and the immensely long
muscular arms giye the creature such
strength that it can double up a gun-barrel
like a picce of whalebone. The skhort legs
make one of the characters which mostly dis-
tinguishes this animal from man. The hands
are enormous in yroportion, massive, thick
and covered with hair; the foot is like the
hand of agiant.

The Africans have a superstitious fear of
the gorillas, believing them to ba haunted
with the epirits of their dead chiefs,

Tom's Sophomore Year,
iYouth's Comparion. |

Tom stood in the middle of the room with
his bands in his pockets, and, whistling
softly, looking about him.

It was a plain little room just uader the
roof, but it had been Tom’'s room ever since
he had had one of his own, and he was at-
tached to it.

But in a day or two, so he was saying to
himself, he was to leave it for nearly a year.
There, near the head of the bed, stocod hs
trunk—a fuuny old truank that had belong=d
to his grandfather, and was covered with
heiry hide fastened with brass nails.

He had just been packing it, and a glance
at its contents told where he was goiug to
spend the coming year.

For besides his clothing might be seen
reen-covered Latin and Greek grammars,
eathern-bound lex'cons, an algebra, a gsom-

etry, & copy of Livy, and several other
books which *p ke of & college courss.

For three d.ys later, at his college in a
country town more than a handred miles
away, Tom Sarzent intended to make his
first appearance as a learued Sophomore.
“Just to think!"” be sa'd to bimself, “It's
only three deys now, and then I'll seea’l the
fellows. Won't we have some pow-wows’
Ard won't we dig into the old classicy and
mathematica?”’ and he gave a boyish shatlls
on the floor to give vent to his delight.

Just thea he heard a step below his win.
dow. and looking out, he saw his father en-
tering the yard on feoot.

‘ Wby, Iather'' cried Tom, suildenly.
“Di;i: you waik ail the way home?’

(1) 1 S.”

"“"Why, where's Topsy 7"

Topsy was Mr, Sargent's little b'ack horse
that ke bad bad for years; and now that he
was getting old, and growing heavier and
more bulky as age crept on, he hai done but
little walking in his business about town,
bnt made Topsy his invariable csmpanion.

“Where's Topey, father?’ asked Tom

again.

“Well Tow,” said his father, 1aying down
%l'il knife and fork, “'1 suppose I've sold

opsy.”

“dold Topsy !" cried Tom. “Did you know
it, mother”"

Bat his mother's face was answer enough.

“Why, what for, father?’ Tom continned.
v Epr o S B S B B

year, to make your :
bave you sold that too?”

“Yes, I've practically sold them both, The
bargsin isn’t really closed, ba:lJoe Watson
bas taken them to try, to day, and if his off-
er's fair I shall take it.”

"*Why, father,” said Tom, in & remonstrat-
ing tone, as he brushéd back his stiff hair.
‘““Why, your business keeps yoa travelling
between your shop and the folks that work
for you, all the timne, Yoa can't walk all
that much.™

“I muost cut down expenses,” said Mr |Sar-
rt. “I've run behind, this last year.
bere’s no other way.”

Nothing more wasy said.

After dinner Tom went up to his room
again, and sat down oo a corner of thetrunk.

Topsy sold' And ths buggy s»d! I: did
not seem possible. And to think of his fa-
ther, far from being vigorous now, yet forced

lod about continually over rough
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emiling up at bim from the tronk, made him l
uncomforiable.

He rose, and shut down the cover of the
frunk, and stood for a jong tims with his
bands in his pocket, looking out of the win-
dow There was & very pnﬂx landscape of

D pastures and woodlands outside, but

om saw nothing of it. His eyes seemed to

be fixed on some iar away place beyond the
berizon.

After a while he turned and bagan to pace
tte rcom. Then he paused by his trunk and
opened it again, and looked in, What pleas
ant sugpestions it offered, what promises it
beld gut!

The rcom was small and plain, and Tom |
ws« by no means a good-losking boy. Baus |
such boys sre sometimes the heroes, aod
t¢nch rooms the battie grounds of contests
which mske no noise in the world. and which
yet demeand as much pluck and character in
the victor, 13 has many & farons contest for
s kiogdom snd a crown.

Tom continued his walking to and fro in
the little room, whistling now and then, and |
from time to timue throwing himself intoa
cbair restlessly,

The afterncon wore away, The sun |
dropped til] it seemed to rest an instaat on
a peak which Tom conid see from his win-
c}ow. and then the room suddenly grew |
dsrk, |

The change seemed to rouse Tom toa de- |
cision. He puton his bat, and a moment |

|

later was walking toward the center of the |
town,

The next morning, when breakf{ast wae |
ready, Tomawas nout on hand. But just as his
father and mother were begmuin‘fl w0 wonder
where be could be, what should they rea but
Tom, driving Topsy up to the docr, and
hitebing ber to the pos*.

“Tom,” said his father, as he came in,
“what does this mean '’

“It means you're going to keep Topsy, sir,”
answered Tom, going up to his father, and

atting & hnn_d' on each shoulder, ‘‘Father,

've thought it all over, and I've decided not
to go back to college this year, but to stay at
home and work. That will be enough saving,
80 tbat you can keep the borse and buzzy,
and I'll lay up what I earn, and pay my own
way when I go back to college next vear,

I'm young enough to wait. So you muse’t
eay a word, 1'd rather do it, and it won't
hurt me a bit,”

And it dide't hart Tom. When hissopho-
mcere year did begin, he was better able to
appreciate the worth of the studies. He was
bappy too, in knowing that his pleasure and
profit were gained witnout subtracting (rom
thote of others.

Written for the Bunday Sentinel,
A Toalk With the Girls.
| By Aunt Marjorie.)

Dear girls 'and boys too) let me speak a
word to yom in regard to the way we treat
oor mothers. There are few of yon who re-
alize how much your happiness and comfort

depend on the dear one whose every thought
and anxiety is to [ 'rther your interests and

pleasures. Few of o, I think, realize how
much you love your mother, until too late;
g0 accustomed are you, [rem your child-
hood’'s earliest days, to see her sacrifice her
own comfort and pleasure to yours that you
forget to lcok upon such actions as sacrifice:s
and take it as only your natural right,

How many of you are there who can not
look back and count nombers of times when
the poor tired mother took upon her own
shoulders the duties that rhe shorld have
performed in order that you mightgo and
spend & pleasant hour w'th your compan-
ioms, even though you could ro! help but see

the weary look in the patient eves—even
thouzh you caught the suppressed sigh
which was not intended for your ears. Baut
did you not pass it over light'y in your
thonghts”

How many ol you can not remembera
time when mother sat ap late at night when
the nousehold were in bed and you yourself,
perhaps, wrapped in slumber, while she,

with aching eyes and tired limba stiched pa-
tiently away in order to finish the new dress

which you were so anxious to wear on the
morrow; #nd yet did you give her any word
of endearment or thanks to cheer her loving
heart” Have you not, even, on such occa-
gions, spoken to her impatiently, il perhaps,
the dress or garment did noi meet with your
approval in all respects?

It has not been 50 great a while since a
young lady, well known to the writer accom-
panied her mother to the train which was to
carry her away on & short journey, and, when
the bell rang for starting, :n her hurry to
descend irom the car, and in her youthfal
thoughtlessness, she neglected to kiss her
mother good-bve, That mother who had

been the truest, kindest mother that human
ever had: who would have braved death a
thourand times for her careless child. Oh!
the wistful, yearning look in the tender blue
eyes!s Thenextitime her eyes gazed on that
mwother's face it lay calm and peaceful in the
mysterious sleep of death. Oh, what thoughts
were bers at that moment! What would she
not have given for one last loving farewell
k'ss—for one moment in which to pour out
to ber all that love and gratitade whigh then
swelled ber heart almost to bursting,. How
memories came rushing of times without
pomber when the poor tired heart might
bave been cheered by an endearing word—
when the poor tired shoulders might
have been lightened of their load by s
helping band. But now, alas, too lale, too
late, and in its anguish and remorse hersoul
cried out to its God to be forgiven!

Not until you are mothers yourselves wiil
you fully realize the extent and unseltishness
of a mother's love. Then and net till then
you will fully realizs bhow youar mother
watched over your cradie by night and day,
how she carried you in her aching arms aad
soothed your pain without one thought of
#elf; how she hung over your couch in sick-
ness and would not leave you until all danger
was past; bow, through the long, weary vigils
of the night, her love compassed you about
and ber care and tenderness held yon back
from the dark watars which were waiting to
ergalf you.

And then through all yourchildish troubles
did ske ever refuse to sympathize and con-
sole—did not mamma's kiss heal all your
bumps and bruises?

A mother's love, i{ sesms {0 me, comes
neerer the perfection of divine love than any
otber. Through all the sins, misdemeanors
end disresyectiul conduct of her children a
mother pities, grieves, forgives and loves on.

Girls, and boys too, pauce & moment in
your gay thoughtlessuews and give your
mind to this subject, and so cendact your-
selves that when the hour comes in which
you stacd looking down fcr the last time
into that still face which has s2 often bright.
eped at your coming, ints those closed eyes
which have 80 often wept with and for vou,
at tiose pale hands folded forever now, but
which have so often basied themselves for
your comfort or smoothed your aching head
in times past—when youn stand thus, aad
look back into the years that are gone never
to be recalled, it may be ‘“‘without fear and
withont reproach.”

——
The Booths,
Philadelphia Times |

Jobn B. Ford bas been a great many years
a power in amusament business in the coun-
try. He must be over sixty, fully forty years
of wbich has been spent in theatricals, He
bz s managed sll the Eooths that have ever
been on the s I began, he said, with the
father, and Edwin, John and Junias Brutus
bave played forme I regard Wilkas as the
greatest of them all. He had mors physi-
csl beauty and intellectual pywer than sny
of them. As “Haphasl” in the *‘Marble

For 1ue Bundsy Bentine),
INCOBRFPLETE.

BY BRIAR.

1 think the words that are Fweetest
Are the words that are never said,
Apd the moments that pass the ficetest

Are the last cnes with the dead.

The thonght!a tha® are truest and bravest
Are the Ones Lthal are never expressed,
Apd the tender love thou cravest
For fear is pever conliessed,

I kmow the Iriends thatare truest
Are those we know in our dresms,
Though we {eel the one who 1 newest
16 very near what he sceme,

The rree the s sweetest and fairest
Ie the one that !s killed by the frost,

And ibe love that is dearest and rarest
Is the true love we just bave lost,

EULIAL GOSSIP.

Education may sot prevent crime, bat it
is & crime to prevent edacation.

Too great boldness is mere brassiness; a
modest demeanor always pleases,

Where one.man gets weary hunting for rest
ten get tired hunting for pleasure.—Jud La-
fagan,

Whitehall Times: Wild oals that are
eOWD in wue heydays of iile are often reaped
in the bades el eternity.

1t is a bschelor who always known how a
child ebhou'd be brought no, but he lirgets it
after marriage.—Boston Pest.

And ncw it i3 all therage to paint flowers
and !avd:¢spas on large, equare crackers and
render them uselees, even for dog feed.

by Colerid ze, when asked by a lady if he be-
lieved in them: *'No, madam, I have seen
tco many to believe in them.”

“Don’'t marry & mman who 28 & boy was not
always kind, loving and helpful to his sis-
ter,” eays a philosopher, who evidently
wants all the girls to die o!d maids,

Some men are more beholden to their bit-
terest enemies, than to friends who appear
to be sweetness itsall. The former frequent-
Iy tell the truth, but the latter never.—Cato,

Charles Reade: The fortunate man is he
who, born poor, or nobody, works gradaally
up to wealth asd consideration, and having
got them, dies betore he finds they were not
worth so much trouble,

One of the best religions poems of ths age,
which is adopted in all relizions, is the ex-
quisite cne which Father Iiyan italicized a2
*A Thought,”” but which is entitled in all
il;e collections where it is found, “Follow

e.n

Oliver Wendell Holmes: Pon't you know
bhow bard it is for some people to get outofa
room after their visit is really over? One
would think they had been built in your
parlor study, and were waiting to be
launched,

Hawthorne: Thank Providen2e for spring.
The earth, and man himsaelf by sympathy
with his birth-place, wenld be far other than
we find bim if life toiled wearily onward
without this periodical infusion of the pri-
mal spirit,

Cariyle: The man without & purposs is
likea ship withou! a rudder, a waif, a noth-
ing, s no man. Have a purpose in life, if it
is only to kill and divide and sell oxen well,
bat bave a purpose, and baviug it, throw
such strength of mind and muscle into your
work as God has given you.

“And our dim eyes ask 2 beacon, and eur wesry

fact & guide,

And our hearts of allli'e's mysteries seek the

mcaning and the key;

And a cross gleams o'er our pathway.on it hangs

the Orucified, .

And He enswered all our yearnings by the whis-

per ‘Follow Me.'"

“Smart'’ and “crisp’” are the latest cant
terms in Lendon, the former meaning fash-
ionable, “hizh-toned,"” or exclusive, and the
latter signifging an arrival at the hizhes:
spex of “sty'e,” Thus “smart” people are
the “upper-ten,” and a ‘‘crisp” woman is
one clothed in the extremity of the mode.

Theodore Parker once said, “Reform goes
forward in the same way that a field is
ploughed., The man who drives the team
urges it on, while another holds to the
ploagh tail, pulls back and bears down. By
this means a deeper furrow is drawn; the
80il is more thoronghly broken and better
prepared for an sbundant crop.”

Miss Ehea hes added to her repertory a new
play called ‘' The Power of Love.” It is by
Sardou, and was acted in Paris under the
name of “Piccolina.”” The play was pro-
duced for the first time in this country. at
Baltimore on S8aturday night, and it 18 re
ported that Miss Ilhea wes well receivead.
Mies Ilhes enscts a boy in the piece, a young
sculplor, and wears male apparel.

The uncertaioty of human judgment is
often illustrated in the enormous success of
books which publisher after publisher re-
fored to publish. And in Paris they sre
talking of establishing an art gallery for the
exhibition of pictures that bave at different
times been rejected from the nalon, It is
epid it will contain what afterwards proved
to be some of the best piciures of the best
artists,

“For what we are about to recsive, may
the Lord make us truly thankial,” devoutly
murmured Docenbury, sitting with folded
bands at the dinner table. Then locking dis-
dainfully over the dishes set hafors him, he
snarled: “Good gracious, Maria, how many
times do you want me to tell you that I
dont hanker for cabbage and corn beef more
%inl“l;e three times in one week.—DBoston

o0e.

“When yoar father and your mother for-
sake you, Johnny, doyou koow who will
take you up’” “Yes, #ir,'"saia he. *‘And
who!" said the friend. *“The police,” was
Jobnny's answer. Parents will do well to
con ‘ider the truth there isin this reply. The
parent who is tco muech engaged, or too sel-
tish, to look sfter the training of his child,
need not ba sarprised to see the child cone
to serioce harm,

Not Lost.
The sta = tnatl disappear &' maorn,
Of,1hunk not they are fled;
They are not lost, Lhey are not gone,
Eut 'mid the glory shed
Aronnd them by the source of light,
it is the night that's dead.

Why They are Barred,
| Bob Burdetie.)

“Why can not women make good law-
yere”" aeke an exchange. We never gave
this subiect much thoughi, bat we suppose
it is becanee they can’t siton the small of
their backs, pile their feet on a table, spit
balf way across the room into & box full of
sawdust and charge §!5 a minute for it
There may be some minor reasons in addi-
tion, but these appear to us to be the prinei-
Ed obstacles in the way to her success at the

.r.
Happiness,
! Balwer Lytton.)

There isone way of atitaining what we
msy term, if not utter, at least mortal hap-
rineu: it is this: A sincere and nunrelest-
ng activity for the happiness of others. In
that ore maxim is concentrated woalever is
noble in worality, sablime in relizion, or
unswearable in 1ruth. In that pursnit we
bave all scope for whatever is excellent In
our bsarts, and nons for the perty passions
which ocur nature is heir to.

——

Foolish Preaching.
{ Boston Herald |
The idea that the Ureator who made the
colt to play, the lamb to skip the dogtolrol-
1&11:0 uhbloh:l:od crowi I:;d langh and ‘lrlandn crea.
to n their own way,
pleasure 3 so alien t» Himself sual ‘‘mean
can rot love God aad pleasure at the rame
- time,” is monstrous, The varied moods of

A - >

msn are b r"houh o

The best thing ever said of ghosts was said |

thedivine orig'n ¢! enr religion ciuld be
sdduced than 1is persistent survival of »o
muck erromeous teaching aud foolisc preach-
ng.

The Old Preverb,

I Pittaburg Dispatch. |
The oid proverb about ministers’ sons may
or way not be considered to be corroboratad
the fact that theson of & FPresbyterian
gyman has just succeeded the son of a
gapmt clergyman as President of the United
tatles,

Pat Out Your "I.7
Eere'sa bit of advice for some
Of Jhne excoellent women | smow.
It is given with kindest intent
apd I bope they will all ke it so.
Don't when talking inundsie your Iriends
With my ebilaren, my husband and my
New dresses, 1y servants and my cares —
In & word or two put out your 1.

For though interesting to you -

The illpess that Johnny befell !

To the very minutest delail,

From the first day until he got we!ll,

(ither people -and Kindly ones, too—

WIiil hear the account with & sizh

O, weariness, Spare them | pray; _

In 8 word or Lwo put out your “.." -

Now mind I'm not ssyine that you -

Should never for sympsathy seek;

I'm only entresting you not

Of yourself and belongings 10 speak

Forever end ever, as il

There was no one €lse nnder the sky,

For there ere folus it vexes #o 10uch

That they with they could put out your “1.
—Margaret Eytinge,

-
“That Boy!
|Cedar Ripids Republican. |

Hss be ercseed your busy pathway—that
visible incsrpation of surcharged energy
ard vitality; that howaa represzntation of

a8 well developed cyeone; Lhatl conce. .4 .cd
| essence of the freedeiu and power of ingcipi-
| ent msnhcod? He wakes up in the morning
with a wild “*halloo,” takes time by the fore-
lock with a determinsation that defes defeat,
goes to bed witha bounce that sets the springs
to clattering like a million castinets and in
five minutes 1 cound nlu%g&thering new
gtrength for the morrow. e opens doors
with a rosh and closes them with a bang, or
closes them not at all, leaving them quiver-
ing upon their trembling hinges with the
suddenness of the shock—dances »a im-
premptu jig upon the slippery cel'ar doors
te the imminent peril of his spinal column
and shies his hat at the chickens until thatar-
ricle is reduced to a hopeless and melancholy
state of demoralization, He scales the fence
when to enter by the gase would be far more
easy, and climbs the pillars of the porch
with & reckless disregard cf paint and
patches. He geis up a perfect sys-
tem of ventllation in the knees
snd seat of his knicke. dockers—sows broad-
cast a Jaily crop of buttone, and keeps up a
state of perpetual divorcement baiween his
upper and netber garments. He stretches
twine from every door knob and pictare
cord, snd when commanded to desist leaves
little exasperating ends and loops dangiing
from every point. He ties papers upon the
kitten’s feet and goes wild with uproarions
glee at Ler frantic efforts to unshoe herself,
He atks (uestions until he rescives himself
intoaperpetuslly active interrogation point,
responding to each reply with a satisfied
“Ob!” thatis a volume of expression in
itself and & revelation to hLis listeners. He
blacks bis shoes in the famnily ash pile or the
dust apon the beaten highway, and adds to
their polish by & génerous sprinkling at the
family pump. When reminded that cleanli-
ness is next to godliness, he dips his small
brown hands ia the water, depoeits the soil
stains npon the clesn end of the towel and
with a heariy rob at his rogy freckied cheeks
is offand away without a moment's warnin
He goes a tishing the long day throu
coming home at nightfall with tired feet
and empty stomach, dilapidated ward-
robe and one torlorn lhittle “miony"
es the result of & whole day’'s sport, He is
\be possessor of & quenchliess appetite—ever
ready to interview the cookie jar always
wondering “what is there good to eat. and
prowling round the pantry in search of what
he way devour. Tbe school bell rings and
he dashes away to school with hair un-
combed, bhis fece unwrshed and multituadi-
nous cat hairs clinging to his garmentse. He
is sincerely repentant for discovered fanlts,
promises hearty amendment and in the
twinkling of an eye the promise is forgotten,
it passeth away like a tele that istold of a
flower cut down at noon tide., [ager, rest-
less and undaunted, he dashes on his merry
way, compelling one to perpetual wathfaul-
ness, and s perpetual wonder if the cares and
dignities of life will ever sober his joyous
face, slacken his bounding step or write their
story in wrinkles on his brow.

Have you seen ‘‘that bov” today? Oat
under the summer sky and in the solt san-
light . do you hear his merry langh, the pat-
ter of his husy feet or the sweet, faint echo
of his childish songs? The doors open and
shut quietly enough now: the kitten siam-
beis unmolested upon the sunny doorstep;
the velocipede stands idly in its “stall” and
the busy games are ended,

The mellow sunbeams fall upona new
made grave; the small brown hands are
folded and the dancing feet at rest, A sol-
emn hush hes settled down upon the home
a silence fraught with tears and heavy with
heartaches and all the world is desolate!

Mns, L. M, Lataan,

Merion, lowa,

-

The Learned Professor and 1.
| Bob Burdette. |

I et the professor on the train just west
of Ann Arbor. The professor was s f{oot
and & balf taller than the lscle man; he
wore beautiful clothes and a splendid dia-
mwond, and the le man felt great]y abashed
in his presence. 1 waited, alter the intro-
duction, to hear the profersor spesk some
Greek, with Mr, George Riddle's pure Oxford
propunciation. The prefessor said:

“Hain’t esw much of your writin’ in
Nawkeye laulf?"

I said, tinidly, a8 | construed the preles
gor's Fourth Ward Greek:

“No, I sm wriling exciuesively for the
Esgle, now.”

“Brocklyn Niggle?' =aid the professor.

Abasbed by his pure Achaian sccent, I
bashfully said that I now lined my beantiful
avd ipstructive discourses witk & pinion
piucked from the wing of the bird of the
broad and sweeping wing whose eyrie was
at 74 3¢ Fulton street, Brookign, inclusive.
~ “Hab!" said the professor; ‘‘that'sa good
ioke. Come down to-night and see Miss
Efle skate 21| over Limber Jim, the Ea=zal
chewan chempion.’

And when I gared at hiscard I knew he
was a professor of roller skating.

Eretbren, let us give the rum traffic a rest
for about ten minutes. What iedragzing the
Americen peop'e awsy from

Home; and the

Measonic lodge;: and the

Base ball match: and the

Foot race: and the

Regatts; and the

Bociable: and the y

Oroquet quarrel ; and toe

Tennls court; and the

Commencement; and the

Wind fight; otberwise known as the inter-
Etate collegiate oraterical contest; and the

Prager meeting; is the

Roller skating rink.

Jt is awfaol. Oh, dreadfully awfaol If
you were only on once in & while it wouldn't
be so bad. Baut you aren’'t. All the time
you are off. Hence it is offal. Some offal,

-

The whole amonnt of 'ife insuraunce nDow
in force in the United S.ates is §2 000,000,-

0ca,

FOR FAMILY USE M THE WORLR

Neither mental nor phyeical labor can be
sccornplished satisfactorily unlees the system
is in order. When you feel tired, langzuid,
wearied without exertion, the mind slow to
act, and reguiring greast mental effort, you
can rest assured tbat your L veris notscting

The Cheapest and Best Medicine ,P 5

CURES AND PREVENTS =
Coughs, Colds, Sore Threat,
Hoarseness, Inflammation,

Rheumatism, Neuralgla,
Headache, Tocthache, o -
Diphtheria, Influenza,

it wasthe first and is the only ,. ;
PFPAIN REMEDY 2

That Instantly the mowt v
allays lnluu::&n .u-d.r —y

whether of the Lungs,
gland= or organa, by one appiloation.

In From One to Twenty Minuies.

»NO matier now mumﬁa' )
Rervous, Neuraigic, or with

RADWAY’'S READY RELIEY

WILL AFFORD INSTANT RASE

Md= —  '
ﬂg ol the |
Chest, or ' “‘.
Spraina Cold Ob!' « and »
the part or part a“:‘u% :;nin. ﬂ-.- S
ists will afford ease and comiort. I

FEVER and AGUE.

. 7

FEVER snd AGUR tor 80 cents. TR
not s remedial agent in the world thet B
hr' m‘f&a 'om-“rmd'n 'w‘ 7 by
F1LLS) so quickly sa <o oo

RADWAY’S READY RELIEF,

-~

Fifty Oents Per Bottle, Soid by =il Drags
giste. j

L]
1

DE. RADWAY'S
Sarsapariilian Resolvent.

Pure biood make ourd flesh,
would

ang
yonr
your bones souad, !mhont% -
w falr, use RADWAY'S m S
VENT the -

Great Blood Purifier.
¥ALSE AND TRUR.

A_ GREAY CONSTITOTIONAL

Exin diseasés, tumomn,
ki particularly chronic diseases
u:dctnd 8 ocume

EADWAY'S

nate ceses that have resisted all other trentznentd.

r

DR. RADWAX'S
REGULATING PILLS
The Great Liver and Stomach Romedy,

y

“Read False o
R C R



